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FREE TRANSLATION OF THE FOREGOING
For want of what has your fnce become pale, O Eriend ?
For want of what has your body become emaciated ?
For want of betel, my face has become pale, O "Friend,
For want of my Beloved, has my body become emaciated.
The clouds have risen with a sound of thunder, O Friend,
When I see that also, my soul is terrified, O Friend.
I will assume tlie garb of an ascetic., O Friend,
And will search for my beloved, O Friend.